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Little children were dashed to pieces against the trunks of
trees. It was a devilish orgy of savagery in its most fero-
cious and horrible form. The sickening details of it may not
be described in print.

Montcalm and his officers, in a state of frenzy, threw them-
selves into the pandemonium of demons, and, sword in hand,
strove to check the slaughter, cursing, beseeching, weeping,
wild with indignation and shame. Many of the French
officers were wounded by their own allies during the scene of
carnage and confusion, and when at last the Indians desisted,
it is estimated that 100 men, women, and children lay dead,
while six times that number had been taken prisoners by
the Indians, who refused to part with them without heavy
ransom.

Nothing can exonerate Montcalm and his officers from the
blame of this tragedy, although they had failed in presence of
mind and not in any lack of humanity, It seems incredible that
the French troops should not have been called upon to rescue
their helpless prisoners by firing upon the scoundrelly red-
skins, or by keeping them at the bayonet-point. But above
all, a deathless shame belongs to the Canadians, who to all
accounts looked on approvingly while the butchery went on,

It was only with the utmost difficulty, and at a heavy cost,
that Montcalm was able to redeem the prisoners from the
hands of their savage captors. But the tragedy cost more to
the French than this,

. In every fight that followed the rallying cry of the English

" was * Remember Fort William Henry!' and many a French

soldier received no quarter, many a strong position was taken

by storm, when that 'watchword of revenge was shouted

hoarsely from English throats.